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But he added, that if she would withdraw her demand, he
would have the lad brought to a London Home, to which
she could have "the fullest access35 compatible with "the
Rules of the Institutions53.
This letter was not answered by the mother. Apparently
she had received instructions to pass all communications to
the Solicitors; for forthwith, in her name, they appealed
to the Courts: and after an impassioned harangue—during
which Counsel read into Barnardo's letter the most sinister
of motives—they obtained a "rule nisi".
Thus the Doctor's case, in this Court, was seriously pre-
judiced, his Counsel from the first being thrust into an
atmosphere of suspicion, and even rebuke: so when, on
May igth, 1890, the hearing was concluded, the prospect
was dark; and doubly so when the Judges, instead of
delivering Judgment on May 20th, as promised, postponed
it till "after Whitsuntide" that it might be written.
Among the bundle of Barnardo's unpublished letters
passed over to me by his widow is one dated Tuesday,
May 20th, 1890. It needs no comment;
"My darling,
"I wired you this morning as soon as I knew that the Judges
intend to postpone Judgment till after Whitsuntide.
"I may tell you that my Solicitors and Counsel consider that a very
bad sign. We have made out a strong case but they are against us, and,
to prevent our being successful on appeal, intend to deliver a written
Judgment... . You know I don't 'worry* over anything; but this case has
aged me. Your suggestion is of course intolerable, I may die at my post,
but I have never learned to run away. No, my darling, you must pre-
pare for worse if it be God's Will. I can give up my work, if I know He
wills it: peacefully lay down the great charge and responsibility I have
received from His Hands alone. But, to give up my children to such
people to their ruin, never—not while life lasts. So now, dear, never
suggest that again, as it hurts me in my very vitals, and I don't feel right
for some time afterwards.«
"Meanwhile, to hear the odium under which I at present lie; to sub-
mit to imputations of meanness which I loathe—is a heavy Cross
1 Mrs. Barnardo, realizing the tremendous strain to which her husband was
subjected, had asked if it might not be wiser to give over the boy Roddy and
thus avoid the harassing ordeal of protracted litigation.

